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Vou. l. 


CHARLESTON, &.C. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 15, 


No. 16. 


—_— — — 


1832.6 





Printed and Published by 


WM. ESTILL, 
‘o. 30, Broad sirect, 
FOR THE EDITOR, 


Mrs. C. Gilman, 
At One Dollar per annum. 
F _—______ — 
THE YOUNG 


eMathematician. 


Laura SINCLAIR Was an 
intelligent girl, studiously 
devoted to all her lessons, 
except Arithmetic. “Oh 
mother,” she would exclaim, 
“this is Arirhmetic Day, 
how I hate it!” “My 
daughter, do not make use 
of such expressions,” replied 
her mother. ‘“ Nothing is 
wanting but close attention 
and perseverance, to make 
that study as agreeable as 
any other. If you pass over 
a rule carelessiy, and say 
you understand it from want 
of energy to learn it, you will 
always find it difficult. I 
speak with feeling on this 
subject, for when I went to 
school, a fine arithmetician 
shared the same desk with 
myself, and whenever | was 
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perplexed by a difficult sum, 
instead of applying to the 
teacher for en explanation, | 
asked Amelia to do it for me. 
She was too obliging, and 
complied. The consequence 
is, that even now, I am often 
compelled to refer to your 
father in trifling calculations. 
I expect much assistance 
from your peiseverance, dear 
Laura,” continued she, af- 
fectionately taking her hand. 
Laura’s eyes looked a good 
resofution, and she com- 
menced the next day putting 
itin practice. Instead of be- 
ing angry because she could 
not understand her figures, 
she tried to clear her brow 
to understand them better, 
and her tutor was surprised 
to find her mind rapidly 
opening to comprehend the 
more difficult rules. 
now felt the pleasure of self 
conquest, beside the enjoy- 
ment of her mothei’s appro- 
bation, and for many years 
steadily gave herself up to 
the several branches of Math- 
ematics. 


She 








Laura was the eldest of 
three children, who had been 
born to the luxuries of 
wealth. Mr. Sinclair was a 
merchant of respectable con- 
nexions, but in the height 
of his supposed: riches, one 
of those failures took p'ace, 
which often occur in come 
mercial transactions, and his 
affairs became suddenly in- 
volved. A nervous temper- 
ament and a delicate system, 
were soon sadly wrought up-« 
on by this misfortune. Mr. 
Sinclair’s mind, perplexed 
and harassed, seemed sink- 
ing under the weight of anx- 
iety. Laura was at this pe- 
riod sixteen years of age, 
lier mind was clear and vige 
orous, and seemed resting, 
like a young fawn, for its first 
bound. Qhue cold autumnal 
evening, the children with 
their wild gambols, were 


playing round the room, Mr. 
Sinclair sat leaning his head 
upon his hand, over a table 
covered with papers, Mrs. 
Sinclair was busily employ- 
ed in sewing, and Laura, 
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with her fingers between the 
pages of a book, sat gazing 
at her father. 

“ Those children distract 
me,” said Mr. Sinclair. 

“ TIush, Robert. Come 
here, Margaret,” said Mrs. 
S.nclair gent! y, and she took 
one on her lap, and the other 
by her knee, and whispering 
to them a little story, calm- 
ed them to sleepiness, and 
then put them to bed, 

When Mrs. Sinclair had 
left the room, Laura laid 
down her book, and stood by 
he: father, 

« Don’t disturb me,child,” 
gaid he roughly, “my head 
aches.” Then recollecting 
himself, he took her hand 
and continued, “ Do not feel 
hurt, dear, my mind is per- 
plexed with these complica- 
ted accounts.” 

“ Fathex,” said Laura with 
a smile, “I think I could 
help you if you would let 
me try.” 

“ You, my love?” exclaim- 
ed her father, “why these 
yapers would puzzle a wiser 
head than yours.” 

* J do not wish to boast, 
dear father,” said Laura, mo- 
destly, “but Mr. Randon, 
my tutor, said to day, 4 
Laura hesitated. 

* Well, what did he say?” 
said Mr, Sinclair, encourag- 
ingly. 

* He said,” answered Lau- 
ra, blushing deeply, “ that I 
was a better accountant than 
most men. And I do believe, 
father, continued she earn- 
estly, that if you were to 
siate your case to me, I could 
help you,” 











Mr. Sinclair smiled sadly, 
but to encourage her wish of 
usefulness, commenced with 
some remaiks, and opened 
his accounts, Insensibly he 
found himself engaging his 
daughter in the labyrinths 
of nun:bers. Laura, with a 
fixed look, and clear eye, her 
pencil in her hand, and her 
cheek kind'ing with interest, 
listened tohim., Mrs. Sin- 
clair entered on tip-toe, and 
seated herself softly at the 
table tosew. The accounts 
became more and more com- 
plicated, but Mr. Sinclair, 
with his practised mind, and 
Laura, with her quick inte!- 
leet, followed them up with 
close fidelity. The unexpec- 
ted sympathy of his daugh- 
ter,seemed to inspire himwith 
new life. Three hours did 
Laura sit, and give the whole 
power of her mind to these 
calculations. Mr. Sinclair’s 
spirits gradually rose with 
every chime of the clock. 

“ Wife,” said he suddenly, 
“if this girl only gives me 
one more hour lke this, I 
shall be in a new world.” 

** My beloved child,” said 
Mis. Sinclair, pressing Lau- 
ra’s fresh cheek to hers. 

Laura, with untiring pa- 
tience, went through these 
mercantile details, nor did 
she quit her father’s side un- 
il the warning hour of 
twelve, 

Laura commended herself 
to God, and slept profound] ;. 
The next morning,, after 
seeking his blessing, she re- 
paired to Mr. Sinclair. You 
say you cannot afford a clerk, 
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said she. Now you have 
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tried me, father, and you 
know I am worth something. 
I will keep your books, and 
you may give me a little sal- 
ary to buy shells for my cab- 
inet. 

Mr. Sinclair accepted the 
proposal. Laura’s cabinet 
increased in beauty, and the 
fine female hand in his books 
and papers, was a subject of 
curiosity and interest to his 
mercantile friends. C. G. 





We promise a laugh to any 
one who will solve the fol- 
lowing 

COMMUNICATED 

Conundrum.—W hy is a fa- 
ther who frolics with his 
daughter, like one who is 











very strict 7 — 8. 
For my Youngest 
Headers. 
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Tue Storn, or Unacv. 


Little boys and girls 
are sometimes called 
slothful, because they 
are idle. Walter is sloth- 
ful when he lies late in 
bed, and Lucy is sloth- 
ful when she throws her- 
self down onthe sofa. 
There is a little animal 
called the Unau, or Ai, 
that lives far away in 
South America. It is 
called also the Sloth, 
and I will tell you why. 
A great man named 
Buffon, who loved to 
write about beasts, birds 
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and fishes, saw a Unau 
onthe ground. It could 
not walk, but looked up 
in his face as much as to 
say, ‘pity me.” It drag- 
ed itself along, and Mr. 
3uffon called it a Sloth, 
it seemed so lazy. But 
Mr. Buffon was wrong. 
rod did not mean that 
the Unau should walk, 
or that fishes should fly. 
Mr. Waterton, ano- 
ther gentleman, saw the 
Unau in South America. 
God has given it claws 
to cling to the branches 
of trees, and there it 
eats and sleeps, hanging 
under the branches. Its 
hair looks like moss. It 
eats fhe leaves of trees. 
It loves to travel when 
the wind blows, because 
where it lives, trees are 
near together. When 
the wind blows, the 
branches touch each o- 
ther, and then the Unau 
springs from one branch 
to another, and from 
tree to tree, very quick- 
ly. Ought it to be call- 
ed a Sloth? 








Anecdote. 


A Boston gentleman pro- 
posing to give an evening 
party, hired a New-Hamp- 
shire waiting man, for the 
occasion. Strict charges 
were given him to see that 
the ladies and gentlemen 


YOUTHS GAZETTE. 


a... 


63 

















were supplied with cream 
and sugar. True to his du- 
ty, after the tea and coflee 
had been served, Jonathan 
stood at the door, and called 
toa distant group, “I say, 
how are you on’t for eream 
and sugar in that there cor- 
ner?” 
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CHARLESTON: — 
Saturday, December AS, 1fS2, 


The Printer of the Rose 
Bud regrets, that unavoida- 
ble circumstances prevented 
the punctual delivery of the 
15th number, and requests 
those who are not supplied, 
to call at his office. 




















JUVENILE MUSEUM. 

We call the attention of 
our young subscribers to the 
advertisement of the Juve- 
nile Museum. Much indus- 
try and ingenuity,we under- 
stand, have been employed 
by the young proprietors to 
render it an interesting exhi- 
bition, and we think their 
liberality will gain them a 
crowded levee. 





USEFUL AND ENTERTAINING 
CHRISTMAS GIFT FOR A 
FAMILY. FOR SALE AT THE 
DEPOSITORY IN CHALMERS 
STREET. 

The Family Apparatus 


contains letters, reading les- 
sons on cards, pictures, blocks 
for building, mathematical 
forms, a slate and pencil, 
rule, maps, hanging globe, 
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meiitions, that it is appropri- 
ate for childien from one to 
six or eight years of age; 
from our own experience of 
the amusements of youth, 
we should say from one year 
to fourteen would be a move 
correct estimate. 


LADIES’ FAIR, 

For Seamen in this City. 

We are requested to in- 
vite little girls, to dress sail- 
or dolls, and young gentle- 
men to construct boats, and 
other appropriate articles for 
the Seamen’s fair. 
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AUTHENTIC LETTERS, 
BY ELIZA WILKINSON. 
Written during the invasion and 
possession of Charleston, by the Brit- 
ish, in 1779, and copied by herseli, 
for a friend, in 1782, 
( Continued.) 
YOnGe’s IsL4nn, 
[.2dbout 30 miles from Charieston.} 
Now the time drew near, when thié 
State was to have her day of suflir- 
ing insympathy with her sister States. 
Oh, how I dreaded the approaching 
enemy! I had thoughts (with my 
other friends,) to go higher up the 
country to avoid them; but as my 
Papa, with many others of my rela- 
tions, had not conveniences ready to 
carry off their effects with them, and 
as the enemy approached rapidly, they 
agreed to stay. It was a melancholy 
sieht to see such crowds of help! 8, 
distressed women, weeping for hus. 
bands, brothers, or other near rela- 
tions and friends, who were they 
knew not where, whether dead or a- 
live When the enemy were at Ash- 
epoo, or somewhere thereabouts, my 
sister and sister-in-law were then at 
my Papa’s, when one Sunday morn- 
ing, a negro wench, who had been ont 
visiting, came running home ina Vio- 
lent hurry, informing us that a party 
of British horse were then at Mr. W's. 
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not above five or six miles from as. 
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THE CHOICE OF HOURS. 
i uther, iether and Chiidren. 


FATHER, 
I love to walk at iwiight, 
When sunset nobly dics, 
And see the parting spleador, 
hat lightens up the skics, 
And call up old remembrances, 
Lo: p, Glin as evening ¢gioom, 
Or look to Fleaven’s Promises, 
Like star-light on a teimb. 


ruizaa. 
{ love the hour of «i: : re 1 
When 1 give mvs to shes 
And f think that holy ang Is, 
Them watch around me keep. 
fy dreams are light and happy, 
As { innoce nily lie, 
For my mother’s kiss is on my cheek, 
And iny dather’s step is nigh, 


P 


CAROLINE. 

I love the social atteinoon, 
When lessons all are said, 

Geogr aphy is lard aside, 

And speiling put to b ok 
Then a walk upon the battery, 
With a friend is very sweet, 
Or a fourpence for an ice cream, 

Is a truly charming treat. 


LOUISA. 
I love the hour of study, 
When iny father’s voice I hear, 
For he cuides my mind to wisdorny 
ina path untrod by fear, 
Like a richand sparkling fountain, 
He cools the thirst of mind, 
And he scatters roses o’er it, 
W ith a tenderness refin’d, 


MOTHER 

I love the sabbath twilight, 

When my children sit around, 
And tell of all their feelings, 

By hope and fancy crown’d ; 
And though tice plants are wanting, 

in that iair and seothing hour, 
I will noi ask their blossoming, 

ln any cari/iy bower. -C.G. 





FOR THE ROSE BUD, 
TO MY NURSE. 


Thou, by whose arms my infant frame, 
Vy as guarded from each passing | danger, 
W hose eyes first gleam’d with love’s warm flame, 
Upon the ttle helpless stranger : 
Gh! can Lever cease to prove 
Vo thee my gratitude and love ? 


————— 
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W hat tho’ no lily tints are thine, 
‘or rich blood mungles in thy cheek, 
Afi-ction’s language is divine, 
And such, my Nurse, you ever speak : 
Aflection’s language is sinecre, 
And such trom you, | always hear. 


What tho’ no intellectual fire 
Diffuse its radiance o’er thy mind, 
I know thou feel’st not one desire 
lor pleasu es of the more refine d; 
But crateful for t! 5 himmble lot, 
W ishest no more than thou hast got 


Then let the rich, the proud despise— 
‘The silly laugh, the witty sncer— 
I never will the love disguise, 
W iach in my heart burns ever clear 
bor th “ Who Will attentive care 
W atcl’do’ermy clildhood many a year. 


When sickness came and laid me low, 
‘Thou fondly o’er my pillow hung ; 
W hen pain tie teardrop caus’d to flow, 
A darker shade o'er thee was flung; 
And when recovered, Gli! how sweet, 
Thy mirthtul eye, dear Nurse, to meet 


And shall I e’er in after years 
torget thy kind, unceasing care, 
When still 4 know thy fondest prayers 
For me are ofiered most sincere? 
Forbid it, every Power above, 




















Forbid it, gratitude and love. 
St. Louis, Missourt. Morna, 
~~ — ee 











The mB Foprioters of the JUVENILE 
MUSEU Si, inform their young fnenis, that 
7 will ue ope ned for their inspection between 
the hours of 10 and 12 a. mM. and 4 ands Pp. Mm. on Mone 
days, Wednesdays, Fridays and | Saturdays in each week, 
from the 17th inst. to. January ist,at No 12, Mee ting-st. 
Joun W. Lewis, Jenemian YATES, jr. 
ANDREW HaseL, SaMvueL PrioLeat, 
Henna G. Cuapwick, ALFRED [lucer, 
Propri tors. 
Admittance, 124 cents, to defray expenses, and add te 
the Museum. De ce 45. 








EF RMR CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.—A ereat vae 
riety of litt!y BOUKS, suitable for Christmas Pree 


sents ; amone which are ‘the Winter Vacation, Juvenile 





Biography, Jemuiny Don ey» Mrs Lovechilds’ Book of 
Cuts, Well Spent tiour, and the Rose Bud, or Caution. 


ary s Stories in verse, with more than thirty culs OF pice 
tures, 
Hardly any one can fail of being suited by calling at 
B. B. HUSSE Ys, 
261, K ing-siree t. 





OYS and Gurls LIBRARY of useful and entenm 
taili ig Knowle dpe. Vol. UL. & OTL For sale by 
EK. . ry LAY ER, 79 Broad-s*: 
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